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Forever 


Author's Notes: 
| am really sorry if I've made any mistakes. This was hard to write man. | hope you enjoy this, please tell me 


any mistakes I've made, and a review is always nice ʻA) 
| changed the lyrics a tiny bit to match the story better, but the song is "I Remember You" by Skid Row. 


This was based off a prompt. If you'd like me to write you a prompt fic, just PM me. | love writing fics for 
people =3 


Dave awoke in his bed for the last time, to those horrible sirens, the sirens he had been dreading for weeks. 
They tore at his heart, wailing into the depth of his very being. He sat up in his bed, quickly looking over at 
David, who was sprawled out next to him. Thankfully, the soundproof headphones Dave had taken to placing on 
him as he slept were still on him. 


Dave carefully slipped off the bed, being very careful not to wake David. It was a miracle he didn't wake up 
from the sirens. He quickly grabbed the battery radio that was resting on the dresser across the room from 


the bed and flipped it on. 
"This is the Nuclear Warning System: High Alert" 
Dave's heart clenched painfully with the realization that what was happening wasn't a test, as he hoped. 


"This country has been attacked with nuclear weapons. Communications have been severely disrupted, and the 
number of casualties and the extent of the damage are not yet known. We shall bring you further information 


as soon as possible." 


Dave sucked in a painful breath, making his way into the hallway towards the closet, taking the radio with him, 
still listening intently. 


‘Meanwhile, stay tuned to this wavelength, stay calm and stay in your own house. Remember there is nothing 


to be gained by trying to get away. By leaving your homes you could be exposing yourself to greater danger." 


Dave threw open the closet as the alert continued to play, every passing second making his heart feel heavier 


and heavier. 


"The safest place is indoors. Make sure gas and other fuel supplies are turned off and that all fires are 
extinguished. Water must not be used for flushing toilets: until you are told that toilets may be used again, 
other toilet arrangements must be made." 


Dave reached into the closet, grabbing the large sack him and David had prepared weeks earlier, slinging it over 
his shoulders. 


"Use your water only for essential drinking and cooking purposes. Water means life. Don't waste it. Make your 
food stocks last: ration your supply, because it may have to last for 14 days or more. If you have fresh food 
in the house, use this first to avoid wasting it: food in tins will keep." 


Dave walked back into the bedroom, stopping at the door and looking back down the hallway, taking in the 
photos of him and David that hung along it, knowing he would never see them again. He quickly shut the door, 


feeling the corners of his eyes starting to water. 


"When the immediate danger has passed the sirens will sound a steady note. The "all clear" message will also be 
given on this wavelength. Do not, in any circumstances, go outside the house. If you go outside, you will bring 
danger to your family and you may die. We shall be on the air every hour, on the hour. Stay tuned to this 
wavelength, but switch your radios off now to save your batteries. Estimated time of impact: | and a half 


hours. That is the end of this broadcast." 


By the time the alert was over, Dave had sat on the bed, placing the sack besides him. He shut off the radio, 
placing it on the nightstand next to the bed. The sirens suddenly cut off, leaving an unearthly silence behind. 


Dave leaned over and shook David to wake him up, gently pulling the covers off of him. David sat up, removing 


the headphones and rubbing his eyes, looking at Dave with a confused look 
"Dave? What's wrong..?" He trailed off, noticing the sack on the bed. His eyes grew wide with shock. 


"No.." He said in an anguished whisper, grabbing Dave's wrist and looking directly at him. "No.. It can't be.. 
There's no sirens." Dave sadly nodded, shaking a little. 


"The alert just came on." His voice was shaking, he took a breath in an attempt to steady it. "We have around 
an hour before." He didn’t finish, he just couldn't say it. He grabbed David in a shaky hug, pressing him close 
to him. David grabbed him back with all his might, also shaking. 


"Dave.. Please tell me I'm dreaming," he whimpered, tears beginning to form in his eyes. Dave's heart broke 


hearing David sound so anguished. He pulled away from the hug, wiping away David's tears with his thumb. 


| wish Junior." He slowly stood up from the bed, pulling David with him. "We have to make the most of this 
David," he whispered, placing his hands on his cheeks. "We can't ruin this, because it will never happen again in 
this life." He slowly ran this thumbs over Davids face again, wiping away the fresh tears that leaked from his 
eyes. 


"D-dave.." David's voice quivered, the pain and anxiety in it clear as day. 


“Shhh...” Dave brought their lips together, barely touching. He softly kissed David, moving his hands from his 
cheeks to his hair, cradling his head as he kissed him. After a moment he pulled away, his own eyes getting 
teary. He motioned to the sack. "Do you want to help?" He gently asked David. David nodded, wiping his face 
with the back of his hand. 


"Of course.” 


David and Dave sat on the floor, their backs against the bed, fake candles all around them, along with food 
wrappers and cups. They had just finished what they knew to be their last meal together. Music was softly 
playing from a battery music player as they sat close together, David leaning his head on Dave's shoulder, 
their fingers intertwined as they held hands. Dave had a photo album in his lap, slowly leafing through the 
pages. 


"Remember this?" He asked David, pointing with his free hand at one of the last photos. David smiled and 
nodded slightly. It was a photo of Dave in front of a water fall, smiling and flinging water at the camera. 


"That's when we went to Silver Falls right? In Oregon? That place was beautiful." He sighed, squeezing Dave's 


hand a little tighter. 


"| remember," Dave said, shutting the photo album and placing it aside, turning to face David more, "I 
remember you complaining about it being being too cold, thrashing around in the cabin all night long, until | 
pinned you down on the bed, like this." He then suddenly pushed David onto his back, pinning him against the 
wooden floor, grinning. David giggled. 


"Yea, | remember. | also remember you getting scared by a baby deer. You jumped so high!" He giggled again as 


Dave nuzzled into his neck. 

"| did not." Dave mumbled into his neck, smiling a bit. He then sat up on David, glancing at his watch. "We 
should check the radio.Its been an hour." He said, getting up off of David and grabbing the radio, sitting down 
next to him as he sat up. 


He flicked on the radio, hearing nothing but static for a second. Then suddenly a message clicked on 


"Attention. Attention. Confirmed Nuclear Attack on your location. All citizens, a strike is confirmed. It will hit 


your area in exactly-" 


David clutched on to Dave as the message paused for a full twenty seconds. They both felt their hearts speed 


up like never before as they waited for it to continue. 

"- b minutes. b. 5:59. 5:58" David whimpered as it started to countdown. 

"Dave what are we going to do?!" He asked, his eyes wide and his voice panicky as he grabbed onto Dave with 
both hands. Dave knew exactly what he wanted to do. He quickly stood up, going over to the music player they 
had and flipping though the songs. 


"5:49" David stood up as well, shaking. 


"Remember our wedding song?" Dave asked, turning away from the music player and grabbing David around 


the hips. 

"5:45" 

David felt his heart lurch as ‘| Remember You' started to play. Dave pressed him close, holding him firmly in 
his arms, burying his face in his neck. David threw his arms around him, starting to cry silently. Then Dave 
started to sing along with the song. 

"Woke up to the sound of pouring rain.. 


The wind would whisper and I'd think of you.. 


And all the tears you cried, that called my name.. 


And when you needed me | came through." 


Dave's voice calmed David down as he sang softly in his ear, his hands gently running up and down his back, as 
they swayed to the music. 

"l paint a picture of the days gone by.. 

When love went blind and you would make me see.. 

I'd stare a lifetime into your eyes.. 

So that | knew that you were there for me.. 


Time after time you there for me." 


Dave pulled away from David's neck, running a knuckle over his cheek as he stared into his eyes. David could 
see the love and pain in them, and it both broke and healed his heart. 

"Remember yesterday, walking hand in hand.. 

Love letters in the sand, | remember you.. 

Through the sleepless nights through every endless day.. 

| want to hear you say, I'l remember you... 

David wrapped his hands more firmly around Dave, trying not to sob. Dave's voice was soft against his ear, 
the words wrapping around him like a blanket. 

"We spent the summer with the top rolled down.. 

Wished ever after would be like this.. 

You said | love you babe, without a sound. 


| said I'd give my life for just one kiss.. 


I'd live for your smile and die for your kiss..." 


Dave could feel David shaking as he sang. He slowly rubbed his back as he sang, trying to comfort him. 


"Remember yesterday, walking hand in hand.. 

Love letters in the sand, | remember you.. 

Through the sleepless nights through every endless day... 

| want to hear you say, I'll remember you." 

David closed his eyes, letting Dave's voice wash over him. He remembered their wedding, and how they had 
danced to the song, just as they were doing now. 

"We've had our share of hard times.. 

But that's the price we paid.. 

And through it all we kept the promise that we made.. 

| swear you'll never be lonely...” 

As the guitar solo began to play, Dave took a hand and tilted David's face up, kissing him with as much love 
and understanding as he could. One of his hands cradled Davids skull, tangled in his hair, the other at the small 
of his back, pressing him as close as possible to himself. 

David kissed him back, running his hands all over him greedily. He wanted to forget everything else in the 
world, nothing mattered except Dave, because Dave was his whole world. 

"Woke up to the sound of pouring rain.. 

Washed away a dream of you.. 

But nothing else could ever take you away.. 


‘Cause you'll always be my dream come true.. 


Oh my darling, | love you..” 


Dave slowly pressed his face into David's neck as he sang. He voice started to crack. David could hear true 
anxiety in his voice for the first time. 

"Remember yesterday, walking hand in hand.. 

Love letters in the sand, I'll remember you.. 

Through the sleepless nights through every endless day... 

I'd want to hear you say, I'll remember you.. 

They both held each other tightly, knowing they didn't have much time at all. They stared into each others 
eyes with unimaginable amounts of love as they both began to sing, still swaying slightly to the music. 
"Remember yesterday walking hand in hand.. 

Love letters in the sand I'll remember you.. 

Through the sleepless nights, through every endless day.. 

I'd wanna hear you say I'll remember, I'll remember you, oh yeah..." 

They then kissed for the last time, pouring every emotion imaginable into it, both of them crying and shaking a 
little with terror. But it was the best kiss they ever shared. Then there was a split second of silence as the 


music stopped before the bomb dropped, and in that second they both knew, they would be together..no 


matter what. 


